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"There is another thing. A change to something a little better
may come soon. Voyeikoff is the friend of the Tsar; He has been
working on him. So has the Grand Duke Nicholas. In a few days the
Tsar is to pay a visit to the front. It should not be difficult to get him
into the right mood. He will be persuaded to call a Council of
Ministers at the General Headquarters and to give Soukhomlinoff
and Maklaloff their walking orders. If possible, Soukhomlinoff will
be charged with treason."
"And if the Tsar should refuse ?"
He gripped my coat button and smiled into my eyes.
"Then we shall have another Tsar."
I gasped.
"Who ?"
"Nicholas."
"Is he willing?55
Rak nodded.
"If he cannot win the war by any other way."
"And the Army ?"
"The officers will be told the reason and can explain it to the men.
They will understand. They have lost too many comrades to fail to
appreciate there can be no other way. As for the professional and
business classes, members of the Duma, the county and the town
councils, they are eager to mobilize themselves to help the Army to
win the war. They know well enough MaklakofF and the Empress
are refusing to let them play their part because they are afraid they
may become too strong. But Nicholas is different. He is not afraid.
So they will support Nicholas."
"And the peasants ?"
"They will support us if we promise them a quick ending to the
war."
It was rather breath-taking to be introduced to a revolutionary
plot so suddenly as this. I stared at the little man in front of me and
listened to a troublesome thought knocking at the back of my head.
If a new regime were coming so soon, what was the point of this
Rasputin mission which he had given me only half an hour before ?
Heaven knows I was ready to welcome anything which would ensure
that Germany would not win, but it seemed crazy of Rak to begin
instructing me in a job which might take a considerable time and
then wind up the talk by letting me into a secret plot \yhich, if
it came off, would abolish the job before I could even begin. With
the Emperor and Empress off the throne, Rasputin would surely
cease to mean anything at all. I blurted out my mind to Rak Uke
a schoolboy who has just discovered he has lost his place in the
team.